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THE ENTHUSIASM OF SENTIMENT. 

A FRAGMENT. 
“« YES,” faid Maria, kneeling 
with fervent ardor, ** I will indulge in the en- 
thufiafm of my heart—I will cherifh the fenfi- 
bility of my nature. Retired within myielf, I 
hear not the contufed noife of the jarring world, 
I heed not its follies, I efcape the contagion of 
its vices. I cultivate that benevolence, that 
charity which endureth and pardoneth all things. 
My heart was once fixed on the gay, but I fear, 
the deluded Florio. Ifall that rumour alledges 
be true, that heart muft be torn from him, 
though it bleed to death at the feparation. Yet 
amidit the pangs of my fufferings I fhall fee a con- 
foling fentimeat arifing from confcious integrity, 
which deceit and vice cannot know. Time may 
perhaps heal my wound ; I may at length be- 
come capable of reflecting with calmnefs on the 
worthleffnefs of the object of which I was ena- 
moured. ‘The face of nature again fhall fmile as 
itwas wom, and my mind refume its former 
cheerfulnefs and emotions of delight. Yet, 
fhould the worft be true, I will cherifh that fenfi- 
bility to which I owe my pain; exquifite has 
been the delight it has afforded, and I cannot 
confent to purchafe even exemption from mifery 
at the price of becoming torpid and unfeeling.”’ 

A thower of tears here relieved the {welling 
heart of the fair enthufiait ; but fhe was foon at- 
ter more effectually relieved by learning that all 
that rumor had infinuated againft her lover had 
been merely the invention of venemous flander , 
and her melancholy and fears fucceeded by the 
livelie{t emotions of rapturous joy. —————_—— 








ANECDOTE. 


A WORTHY old gentleman in the country 
having employed an attorney, of whom he hada 
pretty good opinion, to do fome law bufinefs for 
him in London, he was greatly furprifed on his 
coming to town, and demanding his bill of law 
charges, to find that it amounted to at leaft three 


times the fum he expected ; the honeft attorney 
affured him, that there was no article in the bill 
but what was fair and reafonable. Nay, faid the 
country gentleman, there’s one of them lam 
fure cannot be fo, for you have fet down three 
fhillings and four pence for going to Southwark, 
when none of my bufinefs a | that way : pray 
what is the meaning of that, fir? Oh! fir, faid he, 
that was for fetching the turkey and chine from 
the carrier’s that you fent me fora prefent out of 
the country. 





HY MENEAL CURIOSITY. 


A marriage was lately celebrated at Wells, in 


England, which excited a confiderable degree of . . 


curiofity and entertainment. The bride, Mary 
Evans, was without arms, but enjoys the ufe of 
her feet fo as to be able by her toes to cut out 
watch-papers and work at her needle with fingu- 
lar facility, for many years paft fhe has attended 
the principal fairs as a fhow, and thereby acquired 
a fortune of £.800---She is now between 30 and 
40 years of age, of very diminutive ftature, and _ 
with a countenance certainly not overcharged — 
with feminine lovelinefs ; added to thefe, her 
eyes are weak, and her voice is as deep and fo- 
norous as any boatfwain’s in the King’s fervice, 
—but love, imperious love, who knows no dif 
crimination of rank or perfon, impreffed this fpin- 
fter with paflions ardent and anim ted. ‘The 
driver of her carivan, a young man, named Simp- 
fon, was the object of her choice ; time had 
made him familiar co her deformity, and her 
riches “ lived in his thoughts, and played upon 
his heart ;”? for after all, ** money is your beft 
match-maker.’’ In fine, they were regularly afk- 
ed to church, and were married amid{t an im- 
menfe concourfe of {pectators—during the cere- 
mony fome difficulty arofe asto the dilpofing of 
the ring, the bride not having a finger on which © 
to place it, but, at the earneit folicitation of the 








parties, this form was difpenfed with. 
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. Tr . 4 . 
To the Editor of the Baltimore Weekly Magazine. 
Mr. Eprtor, 
IF you think the following, from the pen of the learned 
D'ifrueli, worthy infertion, they ave at your fervice.—C, 
OF jhe agrecable cliffes of literature, the Remnance has; Iways been held 
}: it h-s been e'egantly acfined, as the of spring of fi¢tion 





the moit de ightful 
andlove. Men of learning h ve amufed themfelves with tracing the epocha 
of romances. Ja ‘his refearch they have ditpliyed mo: ingenuity than rea- 
fon 3 and tem have fancied that i may have exifted as far back as th: time 
of Artiterle: Darchus, one of his ditciples, having writien ieveral works 





of this amufing {pecies 

Let us, however, be {itisfied in deriving it from the Theagenes and Cha- 
ri lea of Heliodorus, a bifhop who lived in the fourts century; whofe work 
has been lately tranflaced. This cleganmt produce was the Grecian Fenelon, 
Beautiful ss thefe compofitians are when the imagination of the writer js 
fulficiently to ed wi h accurate obfervations on human nature, in their birth, 
J.Ke many of tae fine arts, they found in the zealots of re.igion, men who op- 
pefed their progrefs. However, Helodorus may have deiighre: thefe who 
Were not inferfibie to the telicities of fine imagination, and to the enchanting 
elegancies of ftyle, he raifed himielf, amongit his broth r ecclefistics, ene 
niiesy Who at length fo far prevailed, that it was declared by a fynod, that 
his performame was dangerous te young perfous, and that if the author did 
not fupprefs it, he mutt refign his bithoprick. Weare told he prete:red his 
yomance to his bifhoprick. Even fo lute as in Racine’s time, it was held a 
erime te perufe thefe unh.ilowed pages. He infurms us, that the firit effu- 
fiens of his mufe were in confquence ef fudying that ancient romance, 
Which his maiter ooferving bim to devour with the keeunefs of a fam thed 
wiaa, he fnatched it from his hands and flung it in the fire. A tecond copy 
experenced the fame fate. What could Racine do? He bought a third ond 
took the precaution of devouring it fecretiy, till he por it by heart ; faiter 
which he offered it to his mafiir with a {mile, to burn, if he cholic, like 
th2 others, 

The decifion of thefe bigots was founded in their opinion of the immora- 

ty of fuch works. They alledged, that the writers paint too warmly to 
¢ imagination, ad ‘nfs themf Ives too forcibly to the pulfons, and in gene- 
', by the freedom of their reprefeatations, hover on the borders of inde- 
cency. The little page, which we allot to ourfelves, coes not acmit of tn- 
vilidating cesfures fo ploufible. Let it be (ufficient, how ver, to odterve, 
thit thofe wh» condemred the liberties which thefe writers take wih the 
imagination, could indulge themielves with the loves of the wile Socomon, 
when fa. @lo ed by the authority of the church. 

Other opinvons concerning the opinions of Romances itis proper to notice, 
The learned F.eury tiinks that they were not known tll the twelfth centu- 
ry, and gives as their original, the hidloiy of the Dukes of Normandy. The 
hidory of the acts of Charlemagne and Roland, falfely aferibed to Archbithop 
Tu-pin, proves that romances are ancient. Dom River, one of the ciucite 
a* jacs of the congreggtion of St. Maur, authors ef the Literary Hiftory 
ef Fi.nce, (a work to Which thefe volumes are indebted ior much valuable 
informa’ion) fixes their origin in the tenth ceztury. He fays that the moft 
ancie t romance known, was one Which sppcared in the middle of that een- 
tury, un er the title of @hiomena, or the Beloved, This romance contains 
the pretended exploits of Charkmogne, beiore Narbonne. At Toulou‘e, he 
telis us, they have profeived a copy of the Philonsena in its original language, 
thet isto fay, the Romaunt cr polifhe!; fuch as was then {poken at cout. 
They pre erred this language to the Latin, which was then that @f the com- 
mon peopie, but vitiated with their corruptions. 

So far have we travelled on tha road of conjecture; we will now turn into 
the path of fact. It is certuin that thefe conipufiticns derive their name from 
tie language in which they were & & written. . Abbé [raild has given us the 
chur-@ter of the ear ie# remimces, which I thall tranicribe; for ts add, to 
what is well expreff', however it may pleafe the vanity of a writer, feldom 
tends to the grit fication of the reader. 

© The firtt remances were a minftrous ¢ffemblige of hiftorics, in which 
truth and fiction were equally blended, but all withgu~ probabi'ity ; a com- 
p ition of amorous advenrure:, and all the extravag int ideas of chivalry. i he 
rucidents are infinitely mu tipiied ; defirure of connexion or order, aad art. 
Thefle are the ancient and miferable ronsances, which Cervantes, in his cele- 
b.ated (tirical romance of Don Quixote, has covered with eterval ridicule.’ 

It is however, from thefe productions, rather in then improved fate, that 
pots of ol! natio's have drawn their richeft inventions. The agieeab'e wil t- 
nefs of that fancy, whi h chiraéterifed the eaftern nations, wascayght by the 
Crufaters. When hey returned hom+, they minyied n their own cuflems 
efe-caccuntry. The Saracens, who were mes like themfelves, becaufe they 


ta 


were of a other religion, and were therefore their enemes, were pictured 
wader the tremen ous frm of Paynim Gra>Ts. ‘the credulous reaicr of 
tht dey followed with wembling anxiety the Rep-Cross Knicar, It 
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was thus that fidion embellithed religion, and relgion ivv'zcrsted FAton 
Suck incidents have er livened the cantos of Ariod g and adorned the epic ¢ : 
Taffo ; Spercer is the chi'd of their creation, a:d it is certain that we mn 
indebted to then: for feme of the bold and ftrong touches of Milton. 

We muff not cw Ul on the progreffive improvements «f the romance in its 
metrical form, as tuis would intice Us too fur from our d fign. We feel our. 
ieives Heading on tan} ground, and we quit with regret its deligntiul v ficns, 

The Ituban romances of the fourteenth centyry, were fpread abroad in gre t 
numbirs. They formed the polite :terature of the day. But if itis nor per. 
mi\ted to authors freely to exprefs their ideas, and give full ploy to the agi 
nation, thefe w rks niult never be nlaced in the ftudy of the rigid m yal a 
They indeed puthed their indelicacy to the verge of gr Pacts, ava feemed pas 
ther tu feek, than avoid fcenes, whch a modcra would bluth to dele ite, 
They (to employ the «xpreffion of one of their authors) were not atharwed to 
name what Gud had created. Cinthio, Bindells, and others, but chiatly 
Boccacio, rendered libertinifm agrecabley by the fafcii ating charms of a 
polithed Ayle, and a luxuriant imagination, 

This, however, muit not be admitted as an apo'ogy for immoral works - 
for poifon is Mill poifor, even whea it is deik ng SSuch Works were, ont 
ftill continue to be the favor:tes of a nation, which. is ftigmatifed for beiry 
prone to illicit pleafures and impure amours. ‘They are ftill cuviou. in duis 
editions, and are not paifimonious in their price for what they ca'l an un 
cafrated copy. There are many Itiians, not liverary men, who are in pols 
feilion of an ample library of thefe old noveliits. 

lf we gals over the moral irreguliritics of tac’e romances, we may d {cover 
ich only requi es for to be releafed fr m that 
The Deca- 


a rich vein of invert on, w! 
rubb fh which disfgures it, to beceme cf an invaluable price 
MERONS, the HECAVOMMIrt, and tle Novetraso: th f 

no inco: fiderable figure m the little library of our celebrated & vakefpeare, 
Chaucer is a notorious imitator and lover of them; his Koight’s Tal. is little 
more thaaa puraphrafe of Buccacio’s Tcfevide. F. ntaioae hos caught ail their 
charms with ali their licentioufnefs. F om fuch works theie great ports, 
and many of their contemporaries, frequently borrow thei: plots; netun- 
commonly kincled at their fl:me the ardor of their genus; but cen jing too 
fubmiffively to their own pecu'ias tafe, or that of their ave, in exiracting the 
ore, they have not eatraéted the alloy. 

We muft now turn eur contemplation to the Fre.ch romances of the LQ 
century. They were then carried to a pomt of pe feétion, which as roman. 
ces they cannot exceed. To this the Affrea of D’Urie greatly contribured, 
As this work is founded on feveral curious circunftances, I thail make it 
the fubjeét of the following articles; for it mov be confidered asa Dterary 
eurioht;. Jt was foliewcd by the illuftrious Bata, the great Cyrus, Ciel’s, 
&c which though not adapted to the prefent are, gove celebrity to their au- 
thors. Their ftyle, as wel as thar of ihe Altres, is ciflicu't and infipid, 
The Zaide of Segrais, and the prineefs of Cleves are tranilated, and though 
they are mafler-piccrs of the Kind, were never popular in our cou: try, an 
are little adapted to its gens 

It is not furprizing that rom neces have been regarded ss pern'cious to geod 
fenfe, morals, tate, and literature. [i was in this light they were confidered 
by Boilesu; becaufe a few had fucceedec, a croud imitated their e>amy les, 
Gombervilie and Scudery, and a few more were admired ; but the fatuif dife 
felved the illufon This he did moft effcétually by a dialogue, in which te 
ridicules thofe citizens of a certain difir&, whofe charadiiis were concealed 
in thefe romances, under the names of Brutis. Horace Coc'es, Lucret Uty 
and Clelia. This dialosue he oniy read to his friends, smorg whom he ef- 
teemed Mademoifclle de Scudery: but when at lengta it was pubiithed, it 
united all the Re mance wetters again#t cur faririfi. 

I rv uft not omit noticing an cration, which a celebrated jefu't prenoureed 
again thefewerks Itis tiue he exszgerates 5 and it has been Ancly cblerve 
ed, that he turls his thunders on flowers. He intreats the mag fates not to 
futfer the foreign romances ty be fcattered among the people; but to lay on 
them heavy penaltics as on prohibited goods; and repreferts this plevailing 
tuite as being more poltilential than the plague itfelf. He has drawn a ftrik- 
ing pi¢ture of a fantiy devoted to romance reacing 3 he there defc:ibes women 
occupied day and night with their peruial 5 children jut cfeaped from the lap 
of their nurfe, grafp im their little hands the fairy tales ; and acountry fquire, 
feated in anold arm-chair, and reading to his family the meft wonderful pale 
feges ef the ancient works of chivalry. 

From romonces, which hed row exhaufted the patience of the public, 
fprung Novits. Th y attempted to a lure attention by th s invity g title, 
and reducirg their wo ks frem ten to two volumes. The name ot romane 
di'gufted ; and they fubftituted thofe of h ttor es, lives, memoirs and adven- 
turcs. In thefe works (obferved Irai!d) they quitied the unnatural incidents, 


wWrite:s make 


the heroic proje€s, the complicated ard endle:s intrigues, and the exertion of 
noble paffions; heroes were not now tak-n fom the throne, they were 
fought for even amon ft the loweft ranks of the prople, 

On this fubdje&t, I fhol! jut obferve, that a novel is a very dangerous pois 
f.n in the hand of a libertine; it may be a fa'wary medicine im that of a 


| v.rtuo s writer, 





RITICAL COMMUNICATION, 
From a Northern Paper. 

AMONG the books that have been lately publifhed, 
there has appeared one called The Farmer of N. Ferf2y, 
and asthe author of it has long exalted himflf in the 
chair of criticifm, and feviewed the productions of others, 
it is but equitable that his own fhould undergo an analyfis, 

This work, in feventy pages, profeffes to comprize a 
picture of demeftic life. Like the Iliad of Homer it ex- 
1ibits the quarrels of heroes, and if Mcenides brings 
forth Achilles and Agamemnon difputing, Mr. Davis 
makes Will Brandywine figit with his rival Jack Hay- 
flack, But in the iliad the contention isfor the daughrer 
of a prieft of Apollo; and the prefent work for the child 
of a New-ferfey Farmer. 

This tale begins fomewhat like the Vicar of Wakefield : 
we find a fimilitude in the characters, and an attempt at 
Goldfnith’s humor. However, the copy is not a fervile 
one. Mr. Davis has increafed the ludicroufnefs of his 
portrait, by making the farmer’s wife a democrat ; and 
we cannot refrain trom a fmile when the farmer gravely 
obferves that on fome occafions ke was “ awed into fub- 
miffion by Dorothy, who, when politics came uppermoft 
in her mind, was like one poflefled.”’ 


Wao would not langd if fuch a wife there be ? 
Who would not laugh if Dorothy were fhe? 
Vill 


| Brandywine, a failor, is the hero of the tale, a 
ithefs, airy, turbulent youth, who, to appropriate 
his own expreflion, Jays an anchor out 10 windward of a 
Farmer, and carries off the girl, that had been betrothed 
to him by her father. The character of the failor and 
farmer are well dilcriminated ; indeed with fuch charac- 
teriftic phrafeology, that the difcourfe of Will Brandy- 
wire would difpote us to believe that Mr. Davis himfelf 
had been bef@re the maft; and the converfation of Hay- 
‘ftack that he had wrought at the tale of the plough. 

This book will not be read much in the parlor or with- 
drawing room. We will dothe author the jultice to fay, 
that his work is Nature from the begiuning to the end.— 
Whom then willit pleafe? Not the refined, the often- 
tatious and the proud, but the farmer and his family fit. 
ting peaceably round their fire-fide. 

But the book is obvioufly an hafty production. Though 
the ftyle be pure and always adapted to the fubje& ; on 
light fubjects airy, on grave ones dignified—yet it exhibits 
certain marks of carelefsnefs, precipitancy, and contempt 
of public opinion, which it is our . to cenfure, 

Some chapters are too fhort, nay, in one are comprifed 
the events of feveral years. What does this argue, buy 
that the author was tired of his nnderftanding, and want 
ed to bring it toa conclufion, The laft part, we confefs, 
is affecting, and will probably beguile thoufands of their 
tears ; and the author in this defcription is never turgid, 
except that he makes ufe of the circumlocutory exprefli- 
on ‘* frail bark,’* when the word boat would have ferv- 
ed the purpofe. , 

The followiug may be cited as an example of happ 
concifenefs in defcription, which bringsthe objects before 
the mind much more forcibly than any pomp of declama- 
tion. 

“ Serena uttered a fhriek, and fell on the ground. 

‘¢ We ran to her aid, and had fearceiy raifed her ap, 
when the wave that had featched the boat from her fight, 
rolled a body to the fhore. 

“* She ran to the place.—it was the corpfe of her huf. 


band, 
& 


thoug!it 
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“We were fenfibly affected at the emotions of the farm- 
er and his family, when he migrates from New-Jerfey to 
Savannah, We will quote the paflage, that every reader 
may judge whether we ought not to havebeen moved, 

‘“ We, therefore. prepared to go. Yet it was not 
without excefs of forrow that I left the habitation in 
which I had lived fo long, fo innocently and fo peaceably. 
My feet clung to the threfhold, and I looked wish wild - 
nefs at the locuft tree under whofe fhade I had fo often 
fate with my wife and children. Oh! if thefe are preju-. 
dices, let me hag them to my breaft, and far away be 
that philofophy that would deprive me of my feelings} 
My wife hung down ber head, and Serena bedewed with 
tears the child that flept on her bofom.” 

He who can write like this, wil] not often write in 
vain. Here is no hyperbolical amplification of forrow : 
but natural feniiment expreffed in correfponding Jan- 
guage. In a word, the Farmer of New Jerfey has many 
faults, but is not withot its peculiar beaatics, 

* See page 64. 




















































SONNE T S—From Shake/peare. 


ROMEO TO JULIET. 


ARISE fair fun, arife, thy charms difpley, 

Unveil thofe eyes with heav’ns own lufire bright ; ‘ 
Then the pale moon fhall envious fade away, 

And hide its beams beneath the fade of night. 


O were thefe eyes refplendent, placed in Jieav’n, 

The moon and {tars would fhine lefs bright than they ; 
Then tothe dufky face of night were given, 

Beauties, ah! far more glorious than the day. 


In mufing pofture, fee, intent to ftand, 
(Though filent, yet her eyes would feem to {peak ) 
She leans her gentle cheek upon her hand ; ; 
O that I were the glove to touch that cheek ; 
To grow to that fair hand, O Jot divine, 
And touch that beauteouscheek, what extacy were min 
ROMEO, 





JUNIET TO ROMEO. 


AH me ! what fate my bofom fall betide ? 
O Romeo, why is Montague thy name ? 

Why, fortune, fhould’ft thou thus ournames divide, 
Whom gentle nature form’d in common frame ? 


Thou art my enemy in name alone ! 
And what's a name? ‘tis breath, it’s empty air; 
The rofe, whatever title it might own, 


Yet {till would fmell as fweet, would bluth as fair. 


And Romeo, by any other name 

The fame dear, lov’d, all perfect youth would be ; 
Then change that name, andall thy Juliet claim 

For that whick is no real part of thee, 
Or, if thou wilt not change that hoftile name, 

Be thou but fworn my love—I'll inflast mine difelaim, 


JULIET. 
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SHAKESPEARE. 


SUCH were the lodgers at the Caftle of St. Donats ; 
nomore ft for folimmde, than the delicate peiit maitre to 


atchieve the labours of Hercules ;—-whoie weak minds 
were fo little equal to the tak of drawing pleature and 
iuformation from the diffufed and fLattered feenes of ree 
tirement, that rately conld they colle&@ them from the 
numerous and motley crowd of jite’s public theatre, 

‘The firit week of their refidence at the Cattle pafled 
of pretty well; the novelty had not yet worn olf, and 
belides fome cold tongues, bams, with cakes, and other 
good things they had brought with them, were but juit 


5 Rca z 
exhautted, The country people too feemed to confider 


them as fuperior beings; and the gratification of their 
pride helped to keep them well pleafed with their fitu- 


ation; but_in the beginnirg of the fecond week every 
thing was become familiar, and indifference followed of 
courle. Mr. Maiber was av inquifitive and meddling 
man, very willing to beftow the knowledge he had attain- 
ed upon others, and eager to get a freth fupply in its 
room. he foon heard fome particulars about the phoft ; 
thefe he haftened to communicate to his wife and Mifs 
Streir, ‘The former heard the accovnt not w houtfome 
pleafure, as it agreed with herfavourite notions, but 
poor Mifs Streit, who had rever read anovel or a 
romance in her life, felt the cold norror creep th ou h 
her blood at once. Mr, Maiber himfelf was rather a- 
larmed ; he clearly ‘thewed it by affecting to la gh it off, 
and eventalk of queftioning this dreadful fpirir. They 


had fhown no inclination for an acquzintance withMr. Free- 


man, whohad civilly called fome few days before at their 
lodzings. They confidered him as a poor Welch Curate, 
that wantedtheir notice, and had not yet feenhim. The 
rea‘on was, that Mr, Freeman had avoided meeting them ; 
and they, fuppofing the whole Church fervice to be in 
Welch, had not attended it on the Sunday, but deferred 
gratifying their curiofitytill anothertime. The ftory of 
the gholt, however, had made them very anxious for his 
acquaintance, in hopes he might beable to furnifh them 
withthe particulars, Mifs Streit’s maid, and a fervant 
bov of Mr. Maiber’s, had heard moft wonderful and 
{hocking accounts, Very eager therefore was thegen- 
tleman to be acquainted with the Curate, and with great 
fel¥-cofeqaence called on Mr. Freeman to afk him to din- 
ner. Mr. Freeman was at the time reading with Smith 
an old Greek author; [ cannot pofitively fay, whether 
before the time of A’fchylus or not. Our youth, who had 
arrived but the evening before, opened the door, Mr, 
Maiber, aftonithed at the elegance of his perfon, and 
gentility of his drefs, loft all his confequence, and con- 
cluded he all wade fome miftake ; finding he had not, and 
Smith fhowing him into a well furnifhed robfh,*he had to 
encounter the piercing eves of Mr, Freeman, who defir, 
ing him to fic down, told him by a look what an infignii- 
cant fellow he was. With the utmoft humility he oftned 
his bufinefs; firft attempting an excufe for not calling, 
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and could out gemthrough it; and concluding his bufinels. | 


| 


It was at the 


time 
paft one o'clock ; Mr. Freeman therefore coclly refused 


by inviting them both to dinner. 
without the trouble of affipning any reafon ; and rot 
trying to keep up the couverfauion, Mr. Mather, com. 
pletely crefl fallen, withdrew. [he ill fuccets of his com. 
midion, andthe defcription of the perfon of Mr. Freeman 
and his friend, quite aftonifhed the haughty ard purie- 
proud ladies ; snd, with very littl appetite, and blem. 
ing one another, they fat downto theirdinner, The e. 
vening was wet, witha rawcold wind ; and the ladies te. 
turning together above fiairs, left Mr. Maiber alone tothe 
deilert eof his own thoughts. He found folitade doubly 
irkfome, and fent his boy to the farmer to aik him to 
drink a glafs of wine. The farmer came, and, afier a 
few clafies, and Mr. Maiber had heard what particulars 
the farmer could tell him of Mr. Freeman and Sriith, the 
converfation turned upon the ghoit. Mr. Maiber bad 
already paid his lodgings for the whole fummer, there- 
fore the farmer, having no fears of luting his tenant, did 
not mince the matter, but for the honour of the phctt, 
with all its horrors told the dreadful tale. ‘The ladies 
had come down time enough to hear the ftory : and when 
the farmer had concluded, it was difficult to fay, which 
of the three was the molt alarmed. Mrs. Maiber, ina 
great degree hid her's ; Mr. Maiber, with a melincholy 
long grin, more than a fimile tried to joke it oil; but 
the unhappy MiiS Streic took refuge in her general re- 
fource when fie was in trouble, and began crying in a 
moft tremendous tone. A difmal reftleis night enfued, 
pregnant with athovfand alarms and apprehenfions. A 
confultation was held the next morning, and the Caftle 
of St. Donats would have loit its guefts, had not the mo- 
ney for furnifhing lodgings been already paid; and 
though that was not of the, mott trifling confequence to 
either of the parties, yet they facrificed their prefent com- 
fort, that it might not be paid for nothin®. In the molt 
forlorn manner did another week lowly pafs by, in which 
time Mr Freeman, who began to pity their forlorn fira- 
ation, fo far accepted Mr. Maiber’s repeated offers at an 
acqucintance, as to converfe with him and the ladies, and 
fometimes to walk about the place withthem. In the 
Jalt occupation Smith became a more general attendant, 
for he found himfelt irrefiltibly taken by the eccentricity 
of the three chara@ters, The ladies took the utmoit no- 
tice of our hero, and were fawningly civil to Mr. Freee 
man. They had once or twice hinted at the flory of the 
gholt, but Mr. Freeman gave them no fatisfaétion about 
it, though Smith willingly indulged them. A month pal: 
fed away, andthe gholt was no longer dreaded: time 
had taken off from Mr. Maiber’s fears, and added no 
finall portion of curiofity. Mr. Maiber, always a brag- 
gadocio, begah to fancy there was ro fiuch thing; talked 
ina high ftile to our hero, and wifhed much to fee this for- 
midable apparation, Smith agreed, if Mr. Freeman 
would permit, to walk with him on a moonlight night by 
the fide of the tower, from whence the ghoft might be 
feen, Smith had often froin his Window. {een this appari- 
tion, but the diftance was too far to diltinguifh its perfon. 
Mr. Freewan had always defired him not'to approach near 
ir. but confented to his accompanying Mr. Maiber, provid- 
ed they left not thegarden. Twonights following they 
waited in tbe gerden from eleven to one, and nothing had 
been feen. The third night, the moon fhiving bright 
and clear, they had already waited till the old clock ia 
the tower flruck twelve, and Smith was pointing out 
the fpot ; all was ftill, the fea was calm, when a diftant 
ruftling among the leaye@e@bght their attention. In the 


o} ‘ 








next moment a figure, exactly as before defcribed, flow- 
ly walked along the path froni the well. A bloody fillet 
bound ics brows, and it was evidently above the common 
fize, and {talked majeftically along. Mr. Maiber, whofe 
courage had been at its height fome moments before, and 
‘whofe confidence had drawn him fome diltance from the 
caltle tothe end of that part called the garden, fhuddered 
when he beard the ruiiling ; but when the fpectre ap- 
peared, he could not conceal his fears, He dropped in 
a panic upon his kuees, while, his teeth chattering in his 
head, be endeavoured to repeata prayer. Smith was not 
unappalled; with furprife, and not without a fecret hor- 
ror, he viewed the fpedtre which jlowly pafled along, ut- 
tered adeep and audible groan, and was lolt in the oppo- 
fice buthes. Though very vilible by the brightnels of the 
full moon, it was at too great adiitance for Smith to ad- 
drefs it; but the ffrangenefs of the circumftance fixed in 
his mind a itrong defire to {peak to it at fome future peri- 
od, and if poilible, mere clearly account fur its walking. 
At prefent he turned all bis attention te Mr. Maiber, who 
was ina pitifulcale ; the groan hadcompleted hiscorfter- 
nation, ttupped the rifing prayer, and daid him flat on the 
ground. With dificulry our hero raifed him up, and fup- 
ported him to Mr. Freeman's: a large glafs of brandy in 
fone degree, roufed his {pirits, and a fecona perfedily re- 
fiored him. Smith faw him fafe to the ladies, and returning 
to Mr. Freeman, informed him of the circumltance of the 
odright. The next merniog they called upon Mr. Mai- 
ber, and fuund the effects of the {piric had returned in a 
mo(t violent manner, Death, withits preliminaries, ftar- 
ed Lim in the face, and the boy was already ordered to 
Cowbridge to getan attorney to makehis will, When 
Mr. Freeman entered the room, the ghofi-watcher ex. 
claimed, ‘* Als. dear fir | this is very good of you to vifit 
a poor aillicted man ; Iam making every preparation to 
depart after this warning. May 1 hope for your prayers, 
and that yon will allow me decent interment in your 
church ?’’? Mrs. Maiber cried molt plen.ifully, and Mifs 
Streit abtohitely roared. It was fome time before Mr. 
Freeman could get an hearing, when he aflured Mr. Mai- 
ber that the appearance of the fpectre had nothing to do 
with his death, that he himfelt had feen it many nights 
following, others had done the like, and that two men 
were living inthe perith, who bad ‘een and {poke to it. 
Mr. Maiver, ina low voice, informed him, that he was al- 
resdy fe'zed with a preternatural——. His comforter 
confoled him, that the two men had, in like manner, been 
aitected, and both, in a few daysrecovered. Mr. Maiber 
was at lait comforted, and gave over, for the prelent, the 
thoughts and preparations of dying ; the attorney was 
countermanded, and a pofl-chaife ordered in his room. 
All parties were determined to leave the Caftic, and asa 
compenfation to Mifs Streit, (who in the midit of all her 
affliction wou!d not budge an inch without being indemni- 
fied) for her third fhare thus deitroyed by the ghoft, Mr. 
Maiber agreed to provide her with lodgings gratis for the 
time, at the pleafant town of Swanfia. Before Mr. Maiber 
departed, he was very profufe of his thanks to Mr, Free- 
man and Smith. He invited them, very warmly, when 
they came to London, to pay him a vifit at Iflington, and 
greatly prefled Smith to take aride as far as Swanfea, 
The acquaintance, which was fo aufpicioufly begun, was, 
thanks to the ghoft, thus happily terminated; and Smith 
promifed that in about a fortnight he would ride over to 
Swaniea, and pay them a vifit, tothe no finall joy of the 
ladies, Of Mr. Freeman they all ftood greatly in awe, 
but Smith was much more agreeable to them, Their re- 


ge 
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{pect for the former, was like fome favage nations for 
their Deities ; the regard for the other bud more of the 
Roman Catholic for his favourite faint. 


CHAP. XVI. 


© Love what we fee, can from our fight remove, 
And ihings invifible are feen by love. - 
ORLAN. FURI.- 


ACCORDING to his promife, Smith rode over to 
Swanfcta, to fee if Mr. Maiber was recovered from the 
violent effects of his late fright. He found bimnone the 
worie for his gholt’s watching, and very willing to joke 
and defy the {pectre atadiftance. The fine fea and ex- 
cellent bathing at Swanfea had carried off every. trace of 
his fear, and reltored both his gh fig and mental pow- 
ersto their proper tune. The ladies too looked gay aud 
blooming, and with open arms received our kero. 

The morning after his arrival, as he was taking an 
early walk upon the beach by the fea fide, he faw, he 
looked,—it was indeed the charming Mifs Modeley with 
an elderly lady and a female fervaut. Like another Ve- 
nus, the was newly rifen from the fea, and to the fafci- 
nated eye of her lover, appeared, if poflible, more charm- ~ 
ing than ever, Smith with joyful anxiety accofted her, 
and was introduced to the other lady, Mrs. Heriot, her 
aunt. Mrs. Heriot was a widow lady of handiome for- 
tune, her father’s fitter. Her health had been fome time 
on the decline, and her niece had accompanied her to 
Swanfea, in hopes that the fea air and bathing might re- 
flore it. They had been at Swanfea about a week ! Mrs. 
Heriot had already found benefit, and as fhe had deter- 
mined to ftay fome time longer, Mr. Modeley was ex. 
pected in afew days. Mrs. Heriot wasa lady of an ex- 
cellent heart and clear good fenfe; fhe never liked the 


match with Sir Sandy Seimon Swain? and Mr. Modeleyy & 


who was fond of his fifter, and paid great deference t 


her opinion, would not have been fo eager for its tuking 


place, had not the valt eftates been fetrled on thofe terms, 
Mr. Herriot had before héard of our hero, both from her 
niece and Mr. Modeley himfelf. and fhe was not difap- 
pointed in the expectation fhe had formed of him. _ Nor 
did he appear to lefs advantage than formerly in the eves 
of his beloved mifirefS. The univerfity had greatly po- 
lifhed his natural, engaging, and manly demeanour; and 
a little of the coxcomb, with which Smith was already 
tainted, is not at firft unpleafanc to the female. As our 
youth was not in the houfe of Mr. Maiber, his vifit was by 
no means confined to them. Mrs. Heriot was much 


-pleafed, and very civil to him : he dined with them, and 


had frequent opportunities of indulging in thofe inexpref- 
fible duets, the delicioufnefs of which, as lovers alone ex- 
perience, lovers alone cantell. The famous Duke de 
la Rochefoucault has fuid, «if lovers are never weary 
of each other, itis becaufe they ate always talking of them- 


felves.’* 
(ote continued.j ty S56 


ee + ee 


: EPITAPH. 
UNDER this tone my wife doth fleepi: 
Reader do you, for ican’:—-weep 
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M;. Editor, 

HAVING brought forward Feck Martin into a larger 
fouere of action, and as the dul} routine of common nar- 
rative frequently proves irkiome to the reader, I have 
thought proper to change the mode of relating Jack's ad- 
ventures, and conclude it in the form and manner of a 

slay, to confilt of five acts, containing each four Scenes— 
“ confequence of this my decermination, I have fent you 
for publication the commencement of the play, which you 
will plieafe to infert, and in duc feafon I will tranfmit the | 
femainder, 
Yours, &c. 





HISTORY of JACK MARTIN; 


C ‘ontinged. 
L 


DramaTis PERSONA. 


MEN. 

Fsck Martin Fudge 
Tom Cap Swe 
Hiurricane Dover 
Tandem Quiz 
Cig Brosdinae 
J at 

WomeEnN, 


Gulia Touchem 
Lolly Smokhiz 


Dorethy Takeall 
Act 1. Scene I. 


Jack So/us. 

Prortttovs Fortune! 

Thrice harinlefs, from the iron hand of juftice 
Have | efcap’d unhurt ; 

But lo ! a ftranger I, 

Var diftant from my native towg and home, 
Wander forlorn among a fet AMrangers 
What's to be done ? 
Some daring enterprife muft be eflay’d— 

Some mighty undertaking now begun, 

To fave me from perdition, 

Within this city well 1 know there bes. 

Men that profefs and follow my own calling + 

To them I?ll go—and form fome difmal tale, 

To wake their feelings to relieve'my fufferings : 
With my fmooth tongue I'll win upon their natures, 
‘Till like the piiant genrle yielding willow 
I bend them to my purpofe. 

Who's here? 


a 


Enter Tom Car. 
T will addrefs him— 
‘1 like the lineaments upon his face, 
They do befpeak a fhallow underitanding. 
Good-morrow, Sir,—I fain would afk of you 
The cuftoms, habits, manners ofthis place ; «4 « 
And with refpe& to-bufinef$ 1 would learn 
How go the times — 
Tom. What, friend, might your occupation be ? 
Jack. Tam, good fir, of that fam’dtrade they call 


Tue BALTIMORE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 








The Black- Art, 


















































Tom. The fame aml; . 
Is’t that you're in diftre(s—if fo, 
I fhall endeavour ev’ry way v’ affift you. 
Jack, Thank vou, kind fir—by heaven tis well—(a fide.) 
Perchance you'd wifh to hear how came | here, 
And in this fituation— 
For many years I have been tempeft tott, 
Aad bi ffetted about from fhore to fhore ; 
My evil fortune hath unkindly prov’d, 
For I have been the {port of knaves and rogues 
Fleee’d of my all, (which honeitly was gain’d) 
Forlorn and deititute you now behold me, 
As poor as manand poverty could make me. 
Tom, 1 deprecate tby unpropitious ftars, 
Which deftin’d,thee to thisthy wayward fortune: 
But come with me, ‘tis now the hour to dine: 
And we'll difcourfe about thofe matters further. 
Enter HuRkRICANE, - 
Hur. (To Jack.) Wa! by the Lord, youtho’t to tip 
away, 
And cheat me of the monies for your paflage. 
Come pay the rhigg down this initant fir, 
Or /pit my timbers but V1 make you rue it ; 
i’ve had my eye upon you for fome time 
Aad /pring my matnmajt if you cheat me thus, 
Tom, What bluftering, bullying man is this, 
That with fach uncouth language now aflails you. 
Jack, ’Vis Hurricane—the captain of the fliip 
Which did convey me hither ; 
And now retufes for to wait awhile, 
Unril by honelt indultry I gain 
Suflicient monies to defray his charges. 
Tom. How much would fatisfy this prating fellow. 
Jack. Amere trifle, fir, fome twenty dollars would dif- 
charge the whole, 
Tom. Lhat be my care— 
Here captain take your pay, 
Nor longer threaten this my honelt friend. 
[ Gives hie money.) 
Hur, \ take it fir, but give you this advice 5 
If e’er you valu’d happinefs on earth, 
Beware, be cautious of this felf fame fellow. 
For he, more dangerous far than venom’d ferpent’s ton gue, 
Will take youin when leaft you think upon't. 
Tom. Away falfe man, I never will believe it, 
His countenance will tell you that you lie 
And make you fhrink from what’ you have aflerted. 
You, dear, fir, will now along with me, 
[Exit Tom.) 
ack, Now have my hopes fucceeded beyond wilh, 
Within my toils I’ve caught the filly fool; 
-Nor will I deavé him, until, like a Sach 
I’ve fuck’d him dry of all he has to give, 
But ko! for dinner— 
To fluff my paunch and feed on niceft danties: 
tr E xit Jack} 
Scenz I. 
Enter Tanvem and Gre, 
Tandem. How is’t with you, my hdneft Gig? 
Gig. Why well— 
But have you heard the news that common goes, 
About the arrival of a certain Martin, 
Well tkill'd, they fay, in every nook and turn, 
Of that fam’d Bufinefs known by name the B/ack Art. 
Tandem, Not exactly—{till I with to know ; : 
Some buzzing of it I have heard to day, 
As how that he should be a knowing one, 





Well (killed in all the tricks andarts of men 
A well known tharper late efeap'd from jultice ; 
Can vou of him the tale relate; 
And give me fome idea of his perfon ? 
Gig. Not, fir, exactly, 
Bur 1 i) go feek bim, 
Will you along with me: 
And fathem out the buatinefs of this fellow? 
Tandem, Agreed—dAilons. 





A COUNTRY SHOPKEEPER’S ADVERTISEMENT. 
CLOTHS, middling, coarfe and fuperfine, 
Figs, raifins, fupar candy ; 
Sago and rice, pepper, alipice, 
Madeira wine and brandy. 
Good corduroys for men and boys, 
Excellent Irth linen; 
jeans and jeanets, and velverets, 
And cloth of Joan's own fpinning, 
Cloves, ginger, prunes, and filver {poons, 
Both wax and tallow candles ; 
Botriles ar d corks, and knives and forks, 
With born and 1.'rv handles, 


Starch, muftard, fnuff, all cheap enough, 
Gloves, ribbons, gauze and laces, 
Good caftile foap. all kinds of rope, 
Bed cords, plough lines, and traces, 


Brafs warming pans, and ladies fans, 
Queen's ware and pewter plates, 

Hall gailon jugs and eachern mugs, 
Aflorted well in crates, 


Neat coverlids for feather beds, 
And clarified honey ; 

Good callicoes and cotton hofe, 
Ail cheap for ready money. 


Sweet mufcadine, and Faval wine, 
Venetian red, and umber, 

Brats curtain rings, and many things, 
‘Loo tedious here to number, 





Baltimore. 


HUMOR; 


The mode of packing hay for the army, by which two 
hundred weight is compreiléd into a trufs the fize of one, 
is not altogether a novelty in this country. A gart of 
wine is, by the contrivance of many of our tavernkeepers, 
ingenioufly forced into a pint botiue, 


A lady is celebrated ina morning paper for every qua- 
lification which conftitutes the charm of polifhed fociety, 
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and the model of fafhion. In corroboration of this pa 
negyric, it is added, that the lady lately patronifeda pie 
RACE. 


i 
4” 


Montefquieu, after remarking that the feelings of all 
northern nations are more blunt than thofe of people near- 
er the fun, fays, in illultration of this pofition, that you 
muftilea a Mulcovitel to make him feel. A wound. there- 
fore, which toan Englithman would be mortal, toa Roffian 
would be only a fcratch; another reafon why the Ruffli- 
ans mult be the beft foldiers in the world. 


A-coffin maker in advertifing for bufinefs, declares he 
never heard any complaints of the durability of his work. 


a 


A certain bruifing parfon, of the name of Day, being 
examined at the Cid Bailey, on fome point, the council, 
accerding to the laudable cuftom of the court, attempted 
to brow beat him; 1 think you are the bruifing parfon,” 
faidhe. ‘*Lam, anfwerend the reverend divine, ‘“ and 
if you doubt it, and will come out of court, I will give it 
you under my hand.” 


IT is remarked of a noted gambler, lately deceafed, 
that in his thuffing probation here, he experienced many” 
rubs, and had learnt the art of dealing to himfelfor his 
partner, all the trumps inthe pack; yet what may appear 
a paradox, he never fhowed an honor. Death, however, 
in cutting with him forthe odd trick, turned up the 
knave. 





A HINT. 

ONE of my fubfcribers, a long time fince, 
intimated to me the neceflity there was for an 
Index Board at the corner of each ftreet, defig- 
nating its name, in order that ftrangers coming 
into our city, might more readily find, without 
fo much difagreeable enquiry, the different pla- 
ces at which they might have bufinefs. It would 
be well for fome competent perfon to under- 
take the thing—no doubt ample encouragement. 
would be given. 


ce 





A CARD. 


Y will thank Wm. Gardiner to inform the pub- 
lic from what work he extracted the piece on 
** Providence,” “which appeared in the laft num. 
ber of the ** Child of Pallas,’ with his name: 
aflixed thereto. C.. 
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On Miss F— Hau, 


YES cruel maid! I welcome death, 
And though | perifh undeplor’d, 

Thy beauty with my lateft breath, 
Shail be applauded and ador’d. 


Though loft in dark oblivion’s thade, 
Bereft of favor, life and fame, 

My faithful heart when open laid, 
Will thew thy image and thy name. 


There reliques I preferve with care, 
My comfort in difaftrous fate, 
For fteeled and whetted by defpair, 
My love new force acquires from hate. 


Unhappy thofe who darkling fail— 
Whote itars, and ports and pilots fail. 





THE SHILLING TURNED INTO A GUINEA. 


AS Quin and Foote 
One ‘ay walk’d out, 
To view the country round, 
In merry mood 
They chattering ftood, 
Hard by a village pound.*® 


Foote from his poke 
A fhilling took, 
And faid Vil bet a penny, 
In a fhort fpace, 
Within this place, 
1’ll make the thing a guinea. 


Upon the ground, 
Within the pound, 
The fhilling foon was thrown ; 
Behold, fays Foote, * 
The thing’s made out, 
For there is ene pound one. 


® An enclofure for the purpofe of confining cattle. 
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I wonder not, 
Says Quin, that thought 
Should in your head be found, 
Since that’s the way 
Your debs you pay, 
One shilling in the pound, 



































FThe following is in the fpirit of Fuvena/, and is a whole- 
fome leffon to airy coquettes, tothe /i//y belle, and the 


cheating prude. } 
MONODY 


Onatlady famed for her caprice. 
HOW cold is that bofom which fondly once fred, 
How pale is that cheek, where the rovge lately glifteneds 
How filent that tongue which the echoes oft tired, 
How dull is that ear which to flattery fo liftened. 


if forrow and anguihh their exit await, 

From friendfhip and dearelt afiection removed ; 
How doubly feverer, Furza, thy fate, 

Thou died{t unwept as thou livedft untoved. 


Loves, graces and virtues, I call not on you ; 
So thy, grave and diftant, ve fhed not a tear; 

But come, ail ve offspring of folly fo true, 
And flowers let us cull for E11za’s cold bier, 


We'll fearch through the garden for each f//y flower, 
We'll roam through the foreft for each id/2 weed ; 
But chiefly the aett/e fo typical, flower, 
For none e’er approach’d her but rued the rath deed, 


We'll {culpture the marble, we'll meafure the lay, 
Here vanity ftrums on her idiot lyre, : 
There keen indignation fhal! dart on her prey 
Which fpurning contempt fhall redeem from his ire, 
Here lies, now a prey to infulting nepled, 
What once was a butterfly, gay in life’s beam: 
Want only of wifdom denied her refpe& 
Want only of goodnefs denied her efleem; 





EP IG RA M. 


Mors janua vite, * 


DEATH is the gate of life they fuy ; 
The way to blifs all fects aprde : 
Then, furely, none can grudge fo pay 
So fmall a toll—the Doctor's fee, 
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